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me.   You are a man of impulses; have mado yourself, in consequence, some enemies; have boon in many respects ill-treated by those whom you had looked upon as friends —and these things have rendered you suspicious. You once wrote in your magazine a shfH'p critique upon a book of mine —• a very silly book — Pym,    Hud I written a similar criticism upon a book of yours, you feel that you would have been my oiiomy for life, and you therefore imagine in my bosom a Intent hostility towards yourself.    This has been a mainspring in your wholo conduct towards me since our first acquaintance. It has acted to prevent all cordiality.     Jn ft gonornl view of human nature your idea is jus(; -—• but you will find yourself puzzled in judging me by ordinary motives. Your criticism was  essentially correct;  ftnd  therefore, although severe, it did not occasion in mo one solitary emotion either of anger or dislike.   But even while I write these words, I am sure you will not believe tliom. Did I not still think you, in spite of tlio exceeding littleness of some of your hurried actions, a man of many honorable impulses, I should not now take the trouble to send you tins letter.    I cannot permit myself to (suppose that you would say to mo in cool blood what you said in your letter of yesterday.    You are, of course, only mistaken, in asserting that I owe you a hundred dollars, and you will rectify the mistake at once when you come to look at your accounts.
Soon after I joined you, you made me an offer of money, and I accepted $20. Upon another occasion, at my request, you sent me enclosed in a letter $30. Of this 30,1 repaid 20 within the next fortnight (drawing no salary for that period). I was thus stUl in your debt
